Tbemoft lamentable T ragidie 

Alla ftmatho carries it away, 

TVW*,youratcaccher,will you walkcf 
Ti. What moulds thou haue with mef 

M t Good King of Cats, no thing but one ofyourninelf 
«es, that Imeane to make boldwithal],,&asyouftiallvf em e 
hereafter dry beate the reft of the eight .Will you pluck your 
fword out ofhisf ilcher by the eares intake haft.leaft nun e be 
about your eares «re itbeout. 

TV. I am for yon. 

Ro. Gentle CMcrcutiejput thy Rapier vp. 

Mer. Come firyourPaflado. 

Iio. Draw Smw/i^bcatdowne their weapons. 
Gentlemen, for fliame forbeare this outrage, 
Tibalt^MercutiOj the Prince exprefly hath . 

Forbid bandying in Verona ftreetes. 

Hold good Mercutio, 

Away Tibalt. 

Mer. I am hurt. 

A plague a both houfes,Iam fped, 
is he gone and hath nothing? 

Ben. VVhatartthou hurt? 

(JHer. I, La fcratch, a fcratch, marry tis i nought 
Where is my PagePgoe villaine fetch a Surgeon,, 

Ro, Courage man,the hurt cannot be much. 

(JWer.No ^tisnotfo deepe as a well, nor so wide as a Church 
doore,but tisinough, twill feruejaske for me.to morrow, and 
you fhall find me a graue man. I am peppered 1 warrant, for 
this world, a plague a both your houfes, founds a dog, a rat., a 
nioufe, a cat to fcratch a man to death, a braggart , a rogue, a 
villaine, that fights bythebookc of arithmetick, why the 
deu lecameyoubetweene vs?I was hurt vnder your arme. 

Re, I thought allforchcbeft. 

OWer. Helpe ms into feme houf cTenuolio, 


Or 
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of (Romeo and luliet. 

Or I fliall faint, a plague a both your houfefi 
They haue made wormes meat of me, 

I haue it-andfoundfy to your houfes. 

Exit 

R*. This Gentleman the Princes neare alie. 

My very friend hath got t his mortall hurt 
In ray behalfe,my reputation ftaind 
With Tibalts flaunder,7VA*/f that an houre 
Hath beenemy Cozin,0 fwcet/a&t. 

Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, 

Andinmy temper loftned valours ftccle. 

Enter Benuolio. 


Ben. O Romeo .Romeo, braue Mercutio is dead, 

T hat gallant fpirit hath afpir’d the Cloudes, 

Which too vntiinely here did fcorne the earth. 

Ro. This d aies blacke fate, on mo daies doth depend. 
This butbegins,thewo others muft end. 

Ben. Here comes the furious T ibalt backe againe, 

Ro, He gon in triumph and Mercutio flame. 

Away to heauenrefpe&iue lenitie. 

And fier and fury, be my condu 0: now', 

NowTtba/t take the villaine back againe. 

That late thou gaueft me, for Mercutios fouls 
Is but a little way aboue our heads. 

Staying for thine tokeepe himeompanie: 

Either thou or I,or both, muft gee with him. 

Tt. Thou wretched boy that didftconfort him here 

_ Shalt with him hence. J 


ixo^ ± nis liiaii deterirnnc that. 


They fight. T'lhzllf dies, , 

Ben. Romeo , away begone: 

The Citizen s are vp,and Tibalt flaine^ 

Stand not amazed, the Prince will doome thee death, 
4>£thou art taken jhcnce begone away* 




Rome. 


o 
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